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Py dear littla boy of that .p My mends |

certain this i ours”
“Hgh

My wan s 00 certain,”
Rarlings, “he must bo ﬁﬂw
e Py

k van
?mmuﬂmm Now ho has fos=d the
ohild, and meansto bave him."
tha lnst sextonce pomawhat 7
%Ho willpevar have him,” sald

pociat tha labe! w7
chiid's iha pareon who kas aright to
must produce the half of the card

not, porhaps,

dovice. AT

bezd swoars it is our boy, and I belisvo him,
pear men,  Sero enough be bai grieved for
o Fiars—aisvar beca tho szme man winma

Vo donot bellove him.' said Beatrios,
in the sams dellberate wey, “‘but for the
sako of estting his mind et rest you humor
his dehislon, and are willing to rob another
womian,  Youssetito bea kind woman, yot
you are ready to work [rretrlevable harm to
another,”

S ean mo harm to sny ons, miss, It it
shonldn's baqny child, the mether can'tbe
of much account who could désert o pretey
littla dear liko that. But there, I've Ustensd
too long, and perhiaps said more than I
ought, 1f you to soa my buband, I
sand for hi=."

My, Rawlings rose asif to tormiuate the
audiomee, Beatriconlsoroso and faced her,
Sho theew up her vell, and for the tirst tima
during the fnterview showed Lier foce tober
cumpanion.

“No," shre cald, with strange yohettionee;
“T bavs more, much more to say to iyw.
Look ma in the face, and feel sure that'lam
spoality the truth, Whas if Itell you that
I kaow the mothor of this chili—know why
it was sent to Hadewood House—imow that
if forod todo sothe mothsr will elaim 1§
publioly — will face whatever the shame,
rather than yleld it to anothor? WL theso
things have walght with you, ond maks yon

rsuade your hsband to let tha matter

Hor impassionsd manner hod itseffoct upon
b Hstewsr.  BMrs, Rawlings (ldgeted about,
asd ber round eves, wlich hitherto had
rasted wonderingly on Beatrice's face, were
cast down,

YIVE no use™ ehe muttersd, shnking
hes:d.
henr
trick
*Tian Ihava yet more to say. Look at
ma dzoin, and listen.  Put yourself in my
ploce, and reallze what you compel me to do,
Ttell vou tho child Emine—itls mine, Do
you understand ™

AMre. Rawlings shook her head feebly.

It jg'mins," repeatad  Beatrice. [ am its
mother, Do I speak cloarly enough? That

her
"Not a bit of use. Ho haa geb his
on the Loy, He'll say it's oty o

ILY AFFAIR.

But Rawlings bs won's bavoiteo, Horsrs
ko was stobm and we shallfind Bm soms
"

After thils Miss Clanson thanked her hostess
with grave diznity, Then sbedropped har
voil sud sttendsd by Mrs, Raw want
back to the cab and Bylvanus kad

her end, but ot a price oaly known t
. What it had cost her to reveal the
werot of her life bo that wosman ean
warcely be over estimated, was her
teoling of degradution that she almost wishod
ihat hor unclss bad been in the yoorn when

aund to tell them what aha had today told
Mre Rawlings. “And uftor all" she mur-
nured with a bitter exnils an ber face, “it &
ot staving off the crash which must come
woner or later,” Hare she sighed involun-
sarily, Mopdle's quick ear caught thasound:
“Nothing unplessant hap
asked,

Yy business was nob ¢f the plenmntest
antuss, ;i)u: I pocomplished it succssdully,’
d Beatriee,
sadd o mere. By har desire she was
ot down ot ong of the princionl shops in
Riasktown, an emparium of articlss of femi-
uino noed into which Mordls could not ven-
wuroto accompany bed, Bl lhaaked him
or s services; sl Le Raow fhab thoss
‘hanlks were o dismissal. Hestredo back to
Jaktury lookiog very thoughtful; indeed it
wis not until be was woll into his cwn parish
that he remembored the nsocssity of resum-
ing his usual cheerfol air. “It must bhave
wen charitabls,” he muttered. “But why
the seerwoy! Why the *‘Cat and Comi-
passesf'"
Haturday ecams, All that morning, the
susisgt of the week, Horace and Herbert
ware fldgsty aml wnoomfortabile. Long be-
lore the Lour fized by Messrs Blackett &
Wiggens for thuappearance of thoir cllent's
arriage the brothers wore glancing down
tho drive. DMiss Clauson, howsver, appeared
sidm anid ab ber cass.  Her woman's instinct
told ker that ell danger from the clafmants
wag st an end Absut 2 olelock Harace
wrnod to her, “My desr” he sald, ““has
Mra, Miller made any preparation for the
shill's dopartura®
oo whatsver, He will not be eent for,
[t was bt an jdis threet."
Homed and Herbert exchanged glanoces.
They knew it was no idle threat, but they
little koetv how the fulfillment had been
averted.
Throe o'clock came—four—five o'clock.
but no carringe, no. Rawlings, no Blachkets,
no Wiggens  Sunday, Monday and Tusaday
passed without nny sign or manifestation of
kostlity, The I'nlberts were then bound tc
oconfess that thefr nicco had judged aright.
“Bentrico appears o be remarkably clear
sightad," enldl Horace,
“Romarkably so," answered Herbect,
But had Sylvanus Mordle, who spent th
svordng with thum, committed s bresch o
{aith and menticned bis éxcarsion with Mis:
Clausen, the Lrathers might bave suspected
they had credited their niscs with s quality
to which she had no titla.

CHAFTER XVIIL
THE SWELTS OF LIBERTY,

“0 Liberty! thon goddess beavenly
bright! Prafuseof bliss and pregnant with
dalight.” Every bard bas sung the joys of
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it it mine," repeafed Bealrice.
| T its mother”

buy {5 my son, 1 bore him in marrisge, but
o troable and iusecrecy, Now will yor or
your linsband dare to lay claim to hime—dare
to swear it belongs to youl Answer me!™
“Obydenn!  Ob, dear, desr!™ ejaculated
1 Rawlings. Beatrice's fuca was pale as
death. 8ho breathed quickly, ns ons in pain.
15w, thet bor hand was foread, now that the
gubrdod ssoret of hor 1ife wos wrosted from
L, shiy ssormed to spoek 1ks ono who, having
told tre worst, cares little what follows,
“fave myself and ook othior 1o ona knows
of {ts bhisth, Iloved it and longsd to have
ibaver with me,  But for years I soarcely
larsd to sea i Then camid A chanse, 1
bemed s0 that {b mizht coms to me and be
ilivaya with me, and yet no onj nead kuow
it vna my very own,  Linjured 1o ous by so
1 had my ehild and conld love it and
-araforit. 1 wnsall but bappy.  And now,
for whatcan be of no bensgt to yon, you
will force ma to tell my taie to tho world or
pard sith my child. Yot yon nre o woman
ardipst livve & woman's Leart ™
Bl Lokl 5t Mrs, Dawlings o enw thot
tetiavvure i hor eyes
T baliove you s kisd” contitusd Bea-
fricd o e eclter volee, “"You Hawe forced
moto tell yon ail But1 balleve you will
ke p s mocet and Dslp mo to Esep (L™ Bhe
i not rmesn to sus, nevortheless thers wan
alt {miplering tons i her voles,  Mrs, Raw-
Hlogs ciped lyr plump bands togetior; tha
tear atreawnd down Lsr cheala, In spita of
yenr) of preotics in plaiting up: thoso myste-
rcut white integuments whose fanciful
thajes ndorn shops whers pork s sold, the
worty womun wasstill bumane at heart,
40, my poor young Indy ! My poor yoing
Faly!" Wlio crisl.  *You 8o young, so proud-
: & %0 Leautifall Tobe led nstray! O,
donr)8ly dear! What villaine men are, both
bigh and Jow i
Classons’ flushad to s roots of bir
halt, Bheswined sbout to speak, bt ohackd
clerself, Vo are satisfiad now ™ ahe aslterd
e
) o8, ki, Oh, Tam o for you.
- oo wars right o trost me. Not s wond
o whall pesymoy lipe™
St '

“I am

tAlma

g:rﬂmr; :' o best |
- ean. imwm_uu““”""ﬁ.

Liberty; every writer hoi sald bis say upon
her glories.  Patriots havedisd for lue, and
Aatesmen—modern | ones y—have
mada hor o conventant stalking horss, The
mbjact being such a stock one, and apl
quotations eo plentiful, there ls no nied t
dilato upon the fiame of mind {n which Mrs.
Miller's acquaintance, Mr, Maysico Hervey
lnto No. 1080, foand Lirsself, when Portland
prison at leagth discontingod it ungrodging
and machineliim hespitality and restord
bl to the outer world, a froo man save for
tha formality of coce a meath reporting him.
saif to the palice, and that generel suspicion:
survelllanco * which is so irksormo to  the
wnilly medest and retivtng natere of e
deket-of-loave man,

The Vgoddes beavenly bright” showed ho
fads, ths flrst time for some yrars, Lo Mau
rits Hervey on the vary day whin Mie
Clauscn snd Sylvanus Mondls weat to Black

town,

Mrs, Miller, who bad mbnifested so kean
an iotareat in the falon's enlolgemoent, r>
mained In complots fgnorance of the happy
pvent. ‘Thizswnsdus to wo omission on her
part, Hho had written twice to tho goveruon
of Portland, begging that ths date of thy
ponvict's releass might be meds kaown €
ker. The lotters were dated oot from Ouk:
bury, but fromsome place in Lopdon. The
first lotter was duly acknowledged, cod the
{nformation vouclisafed that thy dats could
not be exactly fixed. To the tecond lottor
she roceived poreply. The resson for such
apparcat discourtesy v this;

The day of the man's emancipation was
drawing very toar, so s was toldl that his
frizad hnd written, uod bo wos asked if be
wighed to ba sent to D’n!.un to et ber,
Ho cast down s ¢yos and in o respoctful
way statad that be was sorry to sny that he
attriluted Lis present shamelul position to
sertain evil counssl which the writer had
given him, aod which ha bad followed. He
did wish %o be ®ut to London, but woald
rathor avold this weoman than sk her,
After this svownl M Millor's letter -
mained unanswerod.

Ha wis an educated villain, who had bean
mntenced to five years' ponal servituds for
ottering forged bille  Liko moeb such men,
wha are smt into secluston for the good of
tho community, Maurice Hurviy was sbio to
reallee, witboub sush severe btreatimeat s
way necded to convines the Apostls Paul,
that ivking ageinit pricks ls foolishnos,
Hohad been orlersd to pay e ceytdin dibi,
Misbehavior risanl that the debt would: be
sencted to o utterniost farthing: whoress

gation and induce Lils creditor to ancept a

bandsome compogition. So he did to the

best of bis sbility such work ay was sl

lotted to hint He was too clever to sttempt

the uibow 1

" pretended  conversion, He

! chaplainy must by this

Y lm‘ But Lo wore

a spokie civilly to

his Jellors, complained of uothing, and g{Iﬂ

notroublo, It vms only in the ssclusion of
his cirenmsrribed

oéll of corrugated fron
thus Mo, 1050 scow ated bis tasth and
uhw&ua grale ) !

, Thopei™ ke |bY

good conduck would in time lighten the obli. | 46b%

| o Horvoy that o

yoterday she went with the child in her [tho

boneat work, or b mmdnih?wt
wOrk, o by usrer
and lower in the future. In his

sixpance; the retult of years of sslf-enforced
ﬁngcmr!n b o‘fn&iﬂ unavoidabls ]ﬁﬁ labar,

i manay gave & now,
or;tlmtn-?:oka o dorcand sexsation. It
wasmoms than four years mince his hands
bad toichod o cdn of the realm Think of
that papd reatin what penal ssrvitnda poaral
Thas (vt use ba made of hia liberty and
me wns characteristio, and I fear may

He went into a tobacconistls and bought &
olvepenny ciger. He UE it ses down upon
schair in the shop and for soms minutes
mmoled i blisful, contanted silence. Tho
shopleeper eyod his customermarrowly, His
genoral appoarancs, especially the look of Lis
bands, did notseem compatible with what
the tradesuan called a “ninopermy smoke
gent,” Hervey canght the man's oyes d=zed
om his hands. Ha himsolf glanted at them
with a look of disgust and n muttered cirse.
Years of turf-carrying and ing and delv-
ing for Portland stone play bavoo witha

's Herveys nails were
! blunted and stunted; hia fingers
ware thickened and hardened. Altogether
his hands wers such 03 a person sollcltous as
to the reflnomoat of his personal appsarance
would prefer to koop in his pockets,

Thers wero other aotions which showed
the ticket-of-lesve men to be possessed of o
fastidious npature. The first enthraliing
golommity of the refound enjoyment of
tobieeo baving passed off, he loft the shop
and want in search of a ready-mada el
mstablishment. Hero ke bonght o shirt an
sollnr, o pale of shining bouts, & bat, gloves,
and & choap suit which for a fow days would
hang together and smi an appearence
almost fashicuable, peked permission to
changs bls apparel on thib premisss, Then
having Liad @ Lrown papsr parcel mads of
the sult prescated to bim by n generous
governm:ut ko went his way, no doubt
much relicved by the amslioration of his ox-
tarnal condition.

After a lew more pirchases nacded by a
gentleman for his toilot, he found his money
hiad dwindled down to ng little, He had,
liowever, onough left to. buy a shiny  black
bag. Into this he tumbled his parcels, awd
hailing n bansom paid his Iast sbilling to bo
convayed to the door of a wallknown hotel.
A luxurious doyg this conviet!

He engaged a badroom. He orderod s
duoner of which even Horace snd Herbert
might have spprovad. He rang for bot
water, and t half go hour goaking his
hardensd and dsfigur=l kends  Huscowled
as ha realised the painful fact that hundreds
of galloms of bot wator aud months of time
wish be expended befors thae bodly-noed
nembers in any way resumad their original
sppoarsnce.  Then, without a shilling 1o his
pockst, he weut to his. dinnar, with which he
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Then wihout a shilling in ha pocket he
apent to his dinner,
Irank a bottls of champagus It is clear
hat My, Hervoy, Lute 1680, had Hharal viows
1 to the troatmont doo to himeo]f,  Ho bad,
noreover, & lot of leeway to maka up,
Haspent the ev smoking the hotel
fgars and drinking the Holel whisiy and
wuter. FPlomsant as these cotupations were,
ae retived torest oncly,  Wikiils ho had becn
waking his bands he had cast 1 ayes
apon the beauties of the white-covared bod,
wnd had mentaily contrasted its soft charma
vith the wsparities of thasirip of sacking
#hich bied for 5o long beon his resting-place.
3woet, tritly swaot, are the uso of u
when they teach & man to enjoy tha eimpls
somforts of L as Manrles Hurvoy that night
wjoyed bis bed, He reveled in tho clean
white sheets, he nestled on the mlt msbires

and the i !
fest by four, ho vowsl a yery prope
mwsmtno!ﬂl—ulftnd eonduck of Em
thould fores him to nmmrbhln‘g:hﬁwm
vith prison fars snd discipline. ‘The love of
uxury bay sived many b man from going

trick of interesting the |¥POmE-

‘thero I8 no nesd for foolery of
eind, lammuhrdﬁgrimu:
wan eat, drisk And be merry for
fifa" There sre many med who weuld
“_-&mmmymswm
In tho moming, after breakiass, it ocoarrel
moneyless man stayiog as
vhotel 14 o n rather precarions positian.

Bhe then opensd the door
:g-:whlnhlhtdbndlw
w

considering the years of soparation
“Maurice,” she sald, “I am married

whan I tell you I am

womanend o good wifo,
nt enything good. Buot, Maurles, for the
sako of what wa wero onea to each other,

spare rionow, Lot mo live in peace, nnd see
you no mora"

She spolts In solemn sarnést, such sarnest
ness that tho man's light laugh ssemed dis
cordunt, “My dear glrl,"lisaaid, “T bave
1o wish to tsmpt your fost from the paths
of domsstio virtuo—no wish to harm you. |

dered it imperative—curse ftl 1 can

rant waa cut, when I know that the gam

i@®tr

given it without econsideration,

in her ¢
He saw
and, of cowrse, nttributad bothto the

ho criedy “if it {a not forthenming—"

pookat,
that night"she sald,

whare to turn to for a abiiling,

Maurioe—I knew you too wall i”

wotnan wateled him sudly.
L%
ST kmew I eould trush you.
baps you'ro Eard up,
plniy wors,”
N0t o farthing, Your gold would bur
me,"

gince my Ups huys toached & woinsn's,
“if your lips had never tonched theirs "

Reamm
band. Eaop yoursolf uns
world, and traln up your o
they should go, Farewell”

Hea sw out of the houss whistling
marTy fune

own terms, Geritn weint won'
A carnar,
bend your pr

He g

kneos]"

direction of a distant
Barvey hung abont

ik itich

wanted o know.

land.” Forthyvith be padd his hotol bill, an
knovn as Blacktowm

“rp gAS CoME"

luxurios such as, niter & ator

mdpllmmt.
The wonmn looked at him fn the face
1
marsisd a kind, frue mas, who loves me,
ead warks for me and for our ohildren. He
Imow o great deal, not all about my past, yel
ho toox ma and trusts ma. You will sueer

to be a good
ot elways sneerog

E

1

i

:

£
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hava finer fiih tofryv.  But‘yott moy remem.
ber that when certain circomstaness ren

plainly to you—when I loarned that tho sar

wis up, I pitoeda littlo packet in your fond
hands bo koop until better tinos, Whero ks

The woman flushed, and for o momens did
not answar, Her prayor for meroy had besr
gonuine; ber wish to see him no moro ar
honest utterance; bul yoars ago she had
given this man all a woman hss to glve—
thout
pries, And now, 8o far as hs wos concorned
the only memary of the past which linkec
them together was but of a cortain thing lefi

flush, bo sow tho hesitation.
motive. His brog grow blaclke “By G—dr

Ble burst into tears, *Wait," gha eaid,
quitting ths room abruptly, ead leaving ha
visitor iudire suepense,  In ofow minnta
sho returned and handad hinm o goall sealed

“Thers 1t —just na you gave it to mi
“Many o fime whet
I'se been hard pressed, and dil not know
I triad t¢
persusado mywelf that you weant me tous |!
in case of need. But I knew you too well

Horvay pald no heed to ber last words, th
seorn conveyed by which should have
brought the blood to tho cheek of any mar
of decont feelings. Ha toro the pareel open.
It contained n goldwatch nnd chain, two
valuable diamoad rings and about abun.
drod eovoreigns,  Ha plased the watch in bis
fob, then tried to draw the rings on his fic
gars  Nefthor would pess over his enlargec
knuckles, o with o cirse ho shoveled thom
nlong with the gold, 'into ks pockel Tl

Thank you, my dear,” ho said airily
By the by, per
v some—I oan gel
Hao hald out sams gold to her,

“YWiIll you glvamen kiss for the sak) of
old timn3) Faney| it'is moro than four yoars

Bho maedo an emphatio gesture of diment,
St would ba wall for rome wamen, " sho sald,

Ho laughad an unpleasant langh, “Well,

-Hye thon, if we &rs not to rike up ol
mato your respectable hos
tod from the
nin the way

vogus whon bis incareeration
"Row," ko sald, *‘tbat I have money
encagh to last a Jong timo, I can make my
5 me inte

Now, you jads, Pﬁ“mnh you

hiss‘rong tecth and stamped his
foot—the latter so violently und viclously
that a timid old gatieman who was closo by
himstartad off ot an aceelorated pace In (he

mdon fora fewdays,
He mada conziderablo additions to his wand-
robo, was an axcallant customer of the botel,
he patronised several theatros, and gonerally
onjoyed himeslf,  Hbwesnotaltogether fdls,
part of his time being taken upin making
gl of loquiries which 18 teok somno trouble
to got answered,  Aflust ho learned what he
"o noar]" he mattored.
“I fenred [ ehould have to Jook out of Enﬁ

carrylng with ki Me réspect of tho pre-
prictor, 4t ths houss, Evening found him
in comfortable quarters fo the sy old city

At Blasktewn Maorice Hervey did not
favor o hotel with his custom., Ferbaps le
mistrustod the cnpelillities pessessed by thie
Blacktown hotels for formishing him with

forced on edstention, ho folf to bo rightly his
dus, Porhaps besighyl for the quistuds and
repose with which ono nsuslly casociates n
privata hoyss. Aftot o short sacech he found
1 bedroot and a sitting-room, well furnished

Hervey enters inko conversalion with the Red
Lion,
Lioness, who were pursuing thelr calling in
what, after the fashion of country inns, was
o combination of barand parlor. The Red
Lion, an affable, condessonding animal, and,
like all noble nnimals, willing to relinquish
toll for more congenisl ts, seeing that
his visitor wis ready to talk, sat down ina
round-hacked chair near ths fire and left the

partmont, which; as the bour was just past
uoon, was in full swing of activity,

Hervey asked o variaty of questious about
the mvightorbood. He might really have
teen n gentleman of forkune anxious to buy
n place snd so properly particular es to
what society might be round about. He ob-
tained much veluable snd Interasting Infor-
mation nbout the “familiss of position™ as
they sppeared to the syes of the Red Lion,
He learniad who lived in the big white house
it the edge of the common, who in the bouse
ut the top of the hill, who in the houss at the
bottorn, He was gradually leading up to
the questions be wented to ask, when the

of carringe wheals was beard, and the
Lion after glancing over the wire window-
blind lnld down his pipe and went to the
door. Hervey also glanead out of window
and saw two tall gentlemen, who
the box-seata of a large wegonetts, ey
were talkiog p‘;mﬂ:lr and sadly to 'the Lion,
who, whilst he listensd with doe respect,
loaked somewhat crestfallen nnd ill at sase.

UiWhat's the matter now, Jea!" asked the
Liones=, rather anxiously, a5 her spouse re-
furned,

YSay the lsst cask o heer ran out two
duys before (ts tims, so couldn’t have beon
tull. They look after trifies, they do,"

“Oh, nonsense!™ gald the Lionsss, tossing
her bead. “Some obe must have at it
Thelr servants are no better than othera.”

“Who sre theyt™ nsked Hervey.

“The Mr. Talberts of Hazlewood House,"
rapliod the landlady, with that smile on her
face which seemed to come involuntarily on
the (aces of many people when they men.
tonisd or hewrd the name of our gentle For-
ace and Herbert,

Hoyvay went hastily to the window and
looked] after the wagonette, which, however,
was by now out of sight,

“Rich men; [ sippossf he said, reseatig
Mm"l.';lat}‘m rich encugh partic-

g ih encugh; buk ob, that
alar!” sald the Lioness, with another toss of
bor béad. The mccusation of short measure
rankied in her breast

' Clome-fated ' neked Horvey.

“Well, yes, they're close,” said the Ldon.
“That fs, they like to get & shilling's worth
for & shitling."

"Weall like that, Lot me have it now,
Two brandiss—one for you and one for me."

The Lion lsughed and filled the glases
Hervey adroitly plled him with questions
sboub the Talberts, and soou lsernt almost
as much a5 we know, He laugbed with the
landiord st their mmiable peculiarities, It
was well our friends did not hear the Red
Lion, or Huslwoeod House might bave gone
elsowhere for its beer.

“They are funoy gent," sald the Lion,
“You'd pever Dellave; but a day ‘or two
ago I was walking along tha vomd. Tt was
dritsting with rain, The Mr, Talberts they
pamed me, driving. All of & sudden they
pull up at the bedge round their paddocic
Mr, Herbert he jumps down; he takes the
whip and with the bandle begine poking
furlously inthe bedge, I ran up thinking
womething waa the matter. Law no! not it.
He was o poking at = bit of white paper
whiidh had blown in thete. B d poke
o did tilishe got ¥ out—and Mr, Horaco
the while halding tho horses and sitting and
lpoking on ns if it rusant, lite or death
st that paper.  Rom thing to be so particy-
Inr; nin't iti"

Hervey professed himself mueh amnesd
and continued his questions. He beard all
whout Miss Clayson, ths nlece who liad been
staying at Oakbury for so long, He even
foarned the pame of every member of the
Hazlowood House estabilisthment, from that
of the oldest retainer, Whittaker, to, that of
tha Intest arrival, Mrs. Miller the nurse.  He
heard, of conrse, the whole history, with ad
ditlons, of the mysteriouslysent boy, And
when be wos told this in spite of his self-
gontrol, n Iook of uitor amesemet spresd
aver his face; He roge, and bady the Had
 Ldon day. The
must have sngrossed his mind to an unpre
coden tent, for be petimlly fergot to
finlah bis brandy snd water; o fatbering
ribute to the landlord's power of nteresting

W listener,

L

he hnd bBeard

.| ‘this busingss s to takon

R i s S

I Ve b e

tion. I;e was now fashionably dressed an:

hind it suited his purpose, might havebrushed &
elbowe with the woman and yeb loft lLar-"

truth. b

Had Sarab Miller followed the impulss
which seizsd ber when she saw that face
full of mocking triumph, she vould have
uttered & ery of “anguish, Only the fedr

ally shs ralsed her syes and ut ohte kns

Lioness to attend tothe bottle and jug de- | T

"My’denr Sarah,” sald the man n moek
ing tones, ‘‘what 4 strange question to as
Considering yonr anxiety to sppoint th
earliest day possible for our meeting, is
uny wonder that T doms at ones to find youll

HNow you've found e, what do yd
want™ ;

“My poor Baral, ean't you gues  WhERE
you paid me that friendly visit lust swnmas
f told you what I pined for. 1 have came=
to you in ordaer to find some cne éles." .

“8he fs hundreds of miles from hers,.
nover see her again,"

Even assho told the lls her heart 3
The gleam in Hervey's eyes showod her 508
Lind lied in vain; Ha laughod Hke one snjoy-
ing tho situation. “Never see her agaifith
be sehosd. T am inconvolable.  But chanee
meetings do somstimes ocour,  You denlt
mean to give or sell me sny infoymation, I
m 'II

“i'd cut my tongue out firet™

“Oh, true and faithful servant] Then it
no good asking. But about yourself. 8
rah—have you got a good place in the neigl
borhood "

““That's none of your busloess,” sald -
Miller, sharply. Hervey laughed again,

“] should like to hear you bad a nie
comfortable place,  Somethiog easy ag
euitad to your detlinimg years. You ha
pot worn well, my door Sarabh.  You Ind
ab least twonty years older than wiien I8
Imew you"

She took no notlos of the taunt. Agzain
the man laughsd his mocking lag i haf
kind of & place 8 yonurs, 1 As 304
Imow, [ am mch interested in you Yo
are a purse, I mppese? He in b
direction of the hoy who atood Some LtH
distance off wondering in bia childish ’
what his gnardian wai about with this g
tleman,

“Yoa, I nm n nourss," said Mrs MS

lenly,

‘-'Kndthnt is ope of your cha
voungest perbnps! A fine little fella
you know I bave often dreamed aof
sich a boy as that. At hrart I balleve
the germs of respectability nnd domd
goodness.  What do yon think, Sarabi!

“Your heart I8 as black s o coal,™ burss
out the woman exeitedly, *Would to Godl
you had died In priscn, For years It b
heen miy daily prayer.”

et it availad nothing—the proyer of th
tightecus! Sometbing gone wrong above
Harab, Never mind, Igive yon good swish
i rotirn for evil ones. I know somaﬂnug
this naighborhood and the F»an'pl und if
conld choose a place for you twu:]d-hm_ ol
with two middle-aged gentlemen named T
bart, who lve at Hazlowood House with &
beautiful unmarded nisce numed Beatrd
Clapgon.  That would be such o comfortall
plaes for you, Barah(® - :

Uutll now b dad been playing with B
as o ent plays with a mouse, here Wiy
nothing to show her ths extent of lis kn
edga. For all she know be might wi
have cotne down here to find by, 8o sl
tind guarded avery word, eveéry ook, fedring
Jost she might give him  information.
he barod his clase end showsd ber |
escape was impossible.  Shegrons
':n?hdmmm n

¥ ou awill take money ' alie asked. |

“Oh, yus, Barsh, 'l take monsy."

“And gonwny nnd trouble no more
e where'to find you to-morrow: [will
and arrangs ¥ Ny I

“Oh, no, you wor't. I nevir deal with
agents.  Your intervention is. niot noeded)
Sarah." : )

Blie strimped bior foob angrily.

“Tell me what yoit want,” she o
Ygr Jeave e and go and do
Fou way have men to dend naw
wonign,” :

Heo thiew oif [n 8 second traca s
wmockery, He selred hor wrish and beld b
His eyesshone flercely tnto hers
you hag, youcati” he said. - AN yodr
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